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hate him. No, my paſſion but deceives me. If 
1 had hated him, 1 ſhou'd never have ſtofen away 


from my father's houſe, in this elegant diſguiſe, to 
follow ſo unworthy an object. That Miſs Heartly 


ſhou'd fo ſoon make a conqueſt of him, piques my 


pride: my fortune is as great as hers, as indepen- 
dant too and then for ham r 
1 !—What have I follow'd tire for? — 


Euter Miſs Heartly, 0. P. 


 Heartly. O, my dear innocent, TI tell thee i in a 


| moment—for love. 
Clara. Pretty well queſs'd indeed, Miſs Heartly. 


Now, pray anſwer my queſtion as 2 and 


tell me, why you accompanied me? 
Heartly. For love —almighty love, child. 


Clara. After what you told me concerning Capt. 


Rakeit, is it poſlible you can ſtill love him? 
Hearth. Why that's a hard queſtion indeed, my 


dear=but I can't tell, yet dont know how it is 
the man is certainly maſter of a ſort of 9 we ne 


ſcais quoi I think I cou'd tame him. 
- Clara. I own 'tis not impoſſible; but che b 
that has been' 0d 0 They, ill brooks b 


coop'd'in a cage. 8 
Heartly. e e bad 00 zout 


that, love; when 1 have cg d him, he may tou | 


as much as he pleaſes ; but Fll rake care he ſhall 
never break the wires. Tho? to be ſincere, my 
dear, I think 


but fairly try, 2 


: 9 — | 
| then. pak ſentence. You love 


GS 
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him—{nay, never put on a look of denial ) you do 
love him—ſo do I. Tour maid's recommendation 
to his acquaintance, | in the aſſum'd character of 
Lord Wilton, wilt fearch the inmoſt receſſes of his 
ſoul, and tent him to the quick. In the mean 
time, you ſhall find 1 me ſecretly, openly; and honeſt- 
Jy, your friend. —No ſtep ſhall be taken without 
our mutual agreement; and which ever may prove 
the object of his wiſhes, (provided we find him 
worthy the name of huſband) ſhah wichour breach 
of friendfhip, take „ 

Clara. With all my heart, if we find him lth, 
Heartly. Ay, worthy, or unworthy, we muſt run 
the hazard tis for better or worſe, you know. 

But here comes your faithful emiſfary, JHA 

lordſhip, I ſhou'd have. ſald. wh 


Enter Jenny (as Lard Wilton) P. 85 
Clara. Well, my dear Jenny, what! news? 
Fenny. Abundance, madam. | 

Hay. Did you fee the captain? 

_  Fenny. Ter, ada, J did fee hin. 

Clara. And what ſaid he? 

Fenny. Said, menen eng be faid—Dida" you 

think I ftaid long ? | | 

| Clara. Indeed I did: but N "i Peron ? 
Said, madam! W enny ?- My 
Ee eee 

Clara. Well, then; my . Lord Wilron 

| "wy hat ſaid the captain? —_ 

' Heartly. Ay, ay, What faid 1 Rk look he? 4 

| en ok © 

B 2 | 8 


* 
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Femiy, Why, madam, 1 I'll anſwer all your de: 
mands i in a breath, if my breath will give me leaye 
to go thro” em. When J gave him your brother's 
letter laſt night, he perus'd it with a great deal of 
attention: then afſur'd me, he had not the honour 
of being acquainted with the gentleman, or any of 
his family; yet, notwithſtanding, thought himſelf 
bound to fulfil the contents of the epiſtle, and make 

my lordſhip, during my ſtay here, his peculiar care. 

He was engag'd in company, he ſaid, and inſiſted 
upon mine. On promiſe of being allow'd to drink 
juſt as I pleas'd, I conſented, and follow'd. 

Heartly, There, there, Miſs Clara—there's one 
# proof of his modeſty—to deny all knowledge of my 
| brother, his friend—his intimate acquaintance— 

Clara. But what company was he in? How 85 

he behave? 15 

Heartly. Like the villain we fall find him, no 

doubt. 

Jen. No, madam; you r a in this 

point His company ſeem'd ſelected from the moſt 
refin'd : their mirth conſiſted of _ e 5 80 
_ innocent freedom. = 
_— Heartly. Look ye there, miſs; ; didn t] el you. 
— | he was an hypocrite. | | X 
Jenny. In ſnort, madam, the ade aug T 
perceiv'd in him, "wp that he 87 rope leſs gay 
N | than uſual. _ 
£4; Heartly. To be ſure—— My brother's let 
brought him a little to reflection. 


- Femny. In brief, ladies, he perſiſted in his in⸗ 
= | | ; treaties 
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xreaties of making his houſe,” my home, till good 


manners oblig'd me to accept his offer—Nay, had 
he inſiſted on my taking part of his _ he was 


ſo preſſing, I don't know which way I cou'd have 
refug'd—but it's as well as it is, I: believe——I ſee 


_ 


SCENE I. A Chamber. 


Sir Marmaduke Joſtle _ Mortgage diſtonered 
\ . ſeated. Sir. Marmaduke in an arm chair, and 
| wrapt in | fannels. . Servants attending. 


Mort. Why truly, my old friend, I 7 laſt 


night, but it was very late, ſo was loath to diſturb 
you—T'm very glad to ſee you, Sir-Marmaduke 
Joſtle, faith I am the' wc T's am cue to ire 
you-in this conditioůon. 

Jaſt. Ay, Sir Sainaeh=decwſs of kde! ( combs} 
—quite broke down - gout - phthiſic - rheumatiſm 


—food for the hounds, Sir Samuel. ( cab Bat I 


how are you, old | acquaintance?” Ying 
Mort. Why fo, fo, in deny en in ag 
my friend; ſomething under par, ifaith'I am 
Muſt turn over a new leaf, —ifaith I muſt, —muſt 
open a new book, Sir Marmaduke, | + 


Joſt. Ha! how! what! Stand further off, you 


raſcal what are you liſt 'ning at? Oh, damn that 
twinge further off yet, you dog 80 ſo, ſo. 


ay, that's pretty well. But I EA aan 


hroke up, are you? 


fomnebody e this 77 * muſt move fur- 
1 8 Laut, 0. e, 
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ene thouſand in bauk-—-fifieen- in old. Mr 
_ muitics, ſeventeen deep in Lord Hardy, ſeven good 
on the debtor ſide - heſides private hands, inſuran- 
ces, and the ſouth ſea Sum total, about fixty chou- 
and pounds. Sixty thouſand. ifaith, 
Joel. Upon my foul Tm glad on +—Sixty ons 
ane you're well 1 in, n 1 A N oY 
O damn tl —— 
Mort. What is the matter, Sir 3 
FJoſt. O 2g0ns - only let down in the back fi- 
news, that's all. Harkye, what are you ſo uneaſy 
| — you've got othe wan Hein n tell 
Mort. — an. 
mine's: 3 home ſtroke.-»-Ab women, women, Sir 
Marmaduke, are the ruin of all mankind 1 
Jef. Troth ſo they are, but I've Jeft em off. 
I never trouble my head about em now. I wou'd 
, not give a laß of old hack, for a feld full of em. 
Mort. Nor I ifaith. But my daughter: Clara, 
my only child—and a dutiful child ſhe was, till 
my brother dy d, and left her twelve thouſand 
pounds. Since that, I have found out, that ſhe's 
over head and ears in love with a rioting, rakehel- 
ly officer. Ifaith, I cen tax'd madam hame with 
it, and told her ſhe ſhou d never marry but by my 


conſent. She immediately pack d — 4. we * 4 


we her maid left my houſe privately. . - | 
_—_ IE me hert—Have you 
heap 
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beat up the buſhes, eee eee 
Warrant you oom come up with her. 

Mort. Why, 1 e, — — 
after her captam And, I am inform d, he is c 

to this part of the word ieh indeed: brought 
eee ee oor Wr ape i 


21 


Sil 
* 


"Joſt. 80 ho 1444s 40 i find ber, in en | 
for five hundred; if ſhe's here about ＋Tdàtet me a 
lone man, I know evry turning and winding 
double ditch'd hedpe, and five bar, for forty miles 
round: So ho—Dick! bid the gro fiddleEDum+- 
plin directly. (ri; Tf won be after Ber. (fulls 
into his cha) O, damn that pry ig 
Where are you going now; you dog ©! |. 
Dick. To bid the groom fühle Domplins del. 
Fat. Saddle the devil, you ſtupid dog---Doen'c 
you know 1 can't mount, you raſcal ?.--There, 
chere, there it runs alf down my leg. O z60ns ! 
my toe? my toe my toe. Oive me a glaſr of hoch, 
me rafeat. (drinks) ' $6, ſo another, vou u 
lain. (drinks) © There, there pretty Welk ; 
well. ---(wipes his face) Ah, Sir Samdel, this is 
not the firſt piece of fport I have loſt through this 
damin'd gout.=--Djd not puſti at a ſcur, of turn up 
a bruffi, all iſt ſeaſon. Get the deft ſtud 3 
land, for all that, Sir Samuel. | II 
Mort. I muſt beg e 5 — _ nyſe 
how does your lady? Roc b £208 
Jef. Why the's esse I detity bes 
thrown out tho ok a flying lap into t becher 
world, that's all. | Mort. 
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Mort. And your ſan, fir, how does he, pray? 
Joſt. Spoil'd, quite ſpoil'd.--You, muſt know my 

wife death intitled him to ſeven a year 


has never been worth two· pence ſince. The fel - 


low's. turnd fool was very well once tho 


Wou' d ſtop: at nothing hedge, tile, or gate, was 


all one to him; but now, good for no earthly thing: 
pores over a parcel of damti'd books; never Jooks 
at a hedge, and wou dn't ride a mile after the fineſt 
hounds in England. I keep the beſt pack in the 
county myſelf. Gave five guineas for a bitch weber 
r e Dick ? ee 854 
Dick. Les, e ee e NJ 13507 
Jaſt. Give me a glaſs of hock, Dick. ( ns 
and then drinks) Pure eaſy now, Sir Samuel. 
Mort. Im glad of it, ſir. 
Jai. What was I talking 1 Dick? > 
Diet. About your honour's liver colour'd bitch. 
Jof. O ay---right, right She came out of Ned 


Dung's brown bitch, and was got by No, damn i it, | 


I was talking about my own puppy What d'ye 


think, Sir Samuel—The raſcal's turn'd ſoldier, and 


vas in Germany two years, popping at a parcel of 


_ cowardly, half rotten Frenchmen---A great deal of 


courage in that, Sir Samuel, hey Damn it, what 
ſay. you to a match, between * e and : 


him? 
Mort. Nothing _ be more 3 to me, 
fir; for I find myſelf in a decline, a fort of blank. 
leaf in life: I would fain ſettle my affairs, and ſee 
- little one of my ae, to dives r old WE; 
TIES 70 


* 


8 


©” 
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Jeſt. If it's a boy tho', Tl breed him my own 
way; he ſhall be none of your wiſhy waſhy milk- 
ſops No; nor none of your: military papguns--- 
I'll make him a buck, a blood - one of us, old 
boy---He ſhall calculate the odds, before he 
can prattle; and take a hedge as ſoon as he can 
ſtride. (coughs) O curſe it---that fit had almoſt 
cChoak'd me. Some hock, ſirrah !--- See how the 

raſcal ſtirs Some hock, ſome bock, you dog! 


GTX 2.3 "3. $4. 8 


My i care he ki education. Lady Dias | 

Mort. Well, fir, pa dss p Vat remains py 
we ſettle the conditions. Clara, on the day of 
marriage, ſhall n my wealth, and * whole 
when I die. | 

Joſt. And I'll Eule half my on on my fm, 
and the remainder when I die, Now, your hand 
there, it's a match play or pay, mind. ( coughs); 
O zoons, zoons !—ſo, ſo—If I outlive my fon, I'll 
ſettle all on his children. 


3 5 ; * > 2 3 

„Jabs. Tom Wilſon has ſent to let your 138 
how as how your honour's black-breafted ginger 
is going to be pitted. | 

7oft. O damn it! up with me, ye dogs! up with 

with me! I would not miſs this battle for a milli- 
on: come along, Sir Samuel, I'll ſhew you ſport. 

1 _ for an hundred, you ſhall go fifty if you will. 
{1s carried off, Mort. fellows, O. P. 


. 
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Enter Tibporary and Fates, P. ” | 
Tip. Well, my dare, and how * you lle this 


Engliſh diverſion? 

Par. O, begar, it be vera e Diverſion! o vere 
be de diverſion to ſee two littel coque of de game, 
beata von anoder till dey be deat?—If I vas de 
littel coque, I voud ſava my life. — 2 

Tip. Arrah, my dare, now, how tous you 
ſhave your life, after you was dead ? 

Par. O, begar, monſieur, I voud ron avay. - 

Tip. Yes joy, that is the French way of fighting 
but they wou'd bodder you finely, if you were 
to fight ſo in England, or Ireland either. But 
O, my dear creature, what were they Os to 
you, juſt as I went into the cock - pit? | 

Par. Vat, you no ſee dat; oh, dat vas vera pretty. 
De Engliſe be vera oncivil to de ſtranger. 

Tip. Och, upon my ſhoul, my dare, I know that 
---but it's not their fault.---For if they'd been born 
in Ireland, joy, they'd been as civil as no bodyat all. a 
But tell us, my dare, what's I: of your Fre, ; 
will you? 

Par. De tout mon coeur, Wen vid 8 
art. Me vill tell a you. -I con don from Londre 
to dis place, to cut a de hair for de lady; to dreſſa 
de vig for de gentlemens. I pring don, in my lit- . 
tel box, de grey poudre, de ſcented pomate, de ſe- 
| veral 
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"_ ſorte of eſſence, and many oder littel MY 
But, bove all, I bring don my curious new inven- 
tion, viſh 1 call, Conſerve of Nocotiana. . 

Tip, Hihcackiana | Upon my ſhoul, my dare, 
yau may call i it fat you pleaſe, out a rotten apple” O 
better. 5 
Par. Petter! For vat? ? 

Tip. For your lame eye, my dare. 

Par. Vat! you tink me intend pomate and poudre 
mine eye? Non, non, monſieur, dey be to fell to 
de gentlemens and ta de lady---but my conferve--- 

Tip. The devil fire you, joy; I tell you it can't 
ſerve, and will do you no ſervice at all. | 

Par. O mon ami, vou do miſtake: vat i mine 
eye to my conſerve? 

2579. 1 tell you, honey, nothing can ſerve ſo well 
as an apple poultice made of burgomy pears. _ 

Par. Vas ever any ting like dis! You vill no 
onderſtand !— you vill no letta me ſpeak! 

Tip. Why, I underſtand you without any ſpeaking 

at all. 

Par. Dat, dat is no de ding-—my n new invention 
--- my Necotiana- | 

Tip. Vel, fat is that Nicackiana? 
WP Vac! is it? Je vous direz, monſieurI vill 
tella you — De Engliſe gentlemeny of qualite, 
loafe to imitate the vulgaire i in ev'ry ting---Dey tella 
de lie, dey ride a de race, dey drive a de coaſh, 
dey trink a de beer, dey fight a de caque, dey 
beat a de man, dey ſhaw de tobac —— 


d 7Th Tip. 
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Tip. Les, m my dare, 1 love a cha of tobaccg 

myſelf. _. 

Par. You vill no hear vat I. mall 24). De Eng: 
liſe enfans de qualite, loafe a de ſhaw of de tobac, 
cauſe dey tink it look ſo like a de brave, bold a 
man. But den dey no loafe a de taſte. Now, fair, 
my invention js to.teaſh a dem dis Engliſe politeſſe. 
-—Eoutez mon ami---Me buy mine tobac, 


Ti i. So do I, my dare; I always buy mine by | 


begging 1 
Par. Dis is interruption--Me buy mine tobac--- 


me boila mine tobac---Me take a all de ſtengt out 
of mine tobac; den me put de vera vine ſugar, de 
lemon, de eſſence, and ſeveral oder tings mongſt. 
mine tobac; by viſh means (en temps) de littel 


Mild of tree years old, vill loafe a my tobac--- | 


4 * 


my Necotiana. 
Tip. Well, whether you loaf your tobacco, or 


make i it into rolls, does not ſignify three chaws. 

But you was going to tell me about your eye. 
Par. O- mine eye !—Begar, me had forgot a 

mine eye; but I vill tell a you de whole affair- 


Ven I con to mine inn, me zay to my lanlors (a 


vera good fort of gentleman, my lanlors): Mon- 
ſieur, me zay, vat time vill you beginna your race 
of de horſe? yor me loafe a de race : he zay, my 
Jors marquis (he take a me vor von marquis) two, 
tree hour after the coquain be oyer—Vill your lor- 
ſhip no go to de coquain ? —Me dit que ouy—Zo 
me leaf a my monies at mine inn, vor vear dey 


) - ſoy' 


1748 "5 
1 


WES 
- 
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ou'd pick a my pockite, ven I go into de place 
vat you call de name c of your late grande n ? 
Tip. Pitt, Joy. > ROAR =+> 912 ROE e 
Par. Yes, yes, de pit, vere dey fight a de cove 
Dere vas von great pig fat gentlemans, fat puff 
and'blow—blow and puff comme ga—Von-coque 
tomble don and lay dere 8 92 a de kick — De fat 
gentlemans call out ſo loud— ren pounds to one 
cron Me zay, don ſair, don Me loſe—He de- 
mand de moneys—Me zay, vid vera great politeſſe 
— air, you ſtay here von moment me go to mine 
inn me primg a you de Target. He den call our, 
Vat you mean, you raſcal; to ſheat à me- to lay de 
vager, vidout de moneys? Dere vas anoder littel 
tiney gentlemans, vid tin black face, avec de ſtar 
here, and de ruband, comme ęa he zay, Vat you 
con here vidout de rhino! vidout de cole! vidout 
de colonel !—Gentlemens, filence ! filence! here be 
von French raſcal --- von - villain con here to ſhear 
our nation Den dey all roatr out ten hondred 
touſand boats tamma dis. tamma dat Up vid 
him. up vid him. Pen dey put me into von baſket 
den dey take hold of de corde -den dey jompa 
me up ta de top of de houſe---den dey tomble me 
to de bottom of de houſe Den dey tomble and 
Jompa---Jompa and tomble me bout---till. von oder 
gentleman put a de ten pound coque into de baſ- 
ket vid me. Me take a hold of de poor littel ting, 
for fear dey ſhou'd jompa him. Begar, he pricka 
mine hand vid his pins---he pricka mine legs---till 


We, oe tomble out Pon de ground. Den dey 
all 


2 2 — _ R - - 
. 4 2 * * 8 * « * > 
— wedges 24. 
* * 
E —— —— ” 
„ 
by - ” 
1 
; 0 N 1 


„ 


chair? 
Tip. Upon my thoul, now, it has been done a- 


bove an hour. 
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all laugh -den dey ſwear -den dey cry out, Ten : 


pound to von, de French eoque vin. Den dey 
give a me de black eye - and den PF Wein my 
breeſhes out of de room. | 

Tip, Upon my ſhoul, now, that was very great 
uncivility: but as I never ſaw you before, and as 
you are my very good friend and acquaintance, o- 
pen your lips I'll give you ſome wholeſome 
advice, joy, and tell you how you may hedge it off 


genteely. Go there again to-morrow, my dare, and 


lay the big fat gentleman ten pounds to one; and 


when he has loſt, upon my ſhoul wel baſket Himes 


in one of the cock bags. 


Par. Vat! I go dere agen | nc non, . 


I vill no go dere pon my vard— Vat! I 80 dere 
A irt PS a, 
Enter Bullyboy, 0. 7. 


Bull. Done, done, to you; and il take i it as ob. 
ten as you will, damme. 


; Par. Ecoutez, ecoutez, 3 (i Tip) Vil 
you put de gentleman in de baſket ? | | 


Tip. Upon my ſhoul, I'll put you both in the 
baſket, for a ſnap of my finger. 
Bull. Well, what ſay you? is it done hey, mon- 


Bull. What's done what; $ been done above an 


hour, hey? 


_ Tip. Why, the * my dare. 


Bull. | 


KW, 5 
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Bull. Hey! what! Oh, damine; Em off - this is 
the ſheaking ſon of a nn e no en in 
Tip. What i „ thaty now-4/ avis hes has 2 
goods, and merchandize, and outlandiſh ladies 


comtnodities, which are all the ſame, you know: 
Then he has negoro ten of ve, and ren and 


loaves of tobacco. - 
Par. Ouy, monſieur, at your . | 
Bull. Damn the ſcoundrel, What, does he ako 


me for a tobacconift ? NI teach you better man- 


ners, ye dog Strip, ſtrip, you raſcal'{—PU teach 


you to affront a gentleman. ' (#rips.) 


EE. . Harkye, my dare life, (0 Bull.) let me de- 
ſire you to be after putting on your cloaths again, 

for I have a little ſhelalab here, that never was ſworn 

to keep the peace, and does not love to be over- 


quiet with a friend, when buſineſs is to be done. 
Bull. (putting on bis cloaths) What d' ye think 1 
can't lick ſuch a ſneaking hottentot as that Pl 
box him with one hand for my bs and Pl ſay 
done firſt. | 
" Tip. But, my dare ſhoul, how can you ay dine 
gt, when the battle is not bezun xn ? Och, how 
fooliſh that is! 
Bull. (firips.) F ooliſh! dee wet know who 
I am? 
. IPs Not I, by my ſhoul, honey; bot l believe 
you're an Iriſhman, only you'd the misfortune of 
being born in England. 


know, 


Bull No, no—Na bogtrotter I'd take you to- 
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know, that 1 have better blood in my veins No, 


no, not ſo bad as that comes to. (puts on his cloaths) 
No, no— 'm ſon and heir to ore Fandom What 
dye ſay to me now, hey? - 

Tip. Why, I ſay, joy, 1 Fe as. en blood,; in 
my veins as you, and am ſon and heir to nobody 
— What d'ye- ſay to me, now? 

Bull, Why, I ſay, you're an impudent, imperti- 
nent, Iriſh ſcoundrel; and Ill lick you both, one 
down, t'other come on. 

Tip. Heh !---upon my ſhoul now, 3 that will hs: 
pretty diverſion enough! ſo I'll give the preference 
to my French friend here, becauſe he's a ſtranger, 
and let him begin firſt ; and when he's down, the 
devil fire me, but you ſhall ſee me come on- 


Come, come, little tobacco merchant, begin. 


Yi Bull. pulls off Bis cloaths. . 
Par. Non, non, monſieur, you be de greateſt 


ſtranger-I ongerſtand de civilite due to de ſtran- 


ger you ſal begin firſt. 
Tip. No, honey, 1 underſtand ſbivility. 4 too— 


You ſhall begin firſt. 


Par. Oh, que non monſieur, I 8 your 
qualite you be de gentillehomme l but de mar- 
chand; you muſt 2 . 

Bull. Here are a couple of pretty ſcoundrels, 
afraid of a knock of the jaws!—Why, you ſneak- 
ing ſon of a whore, I won't ſpoil your pretty face, 
but, take that. ( kicks monſieur.) | | 

Par. Serviteur Monſieur, dat be vera pleaſant! 


ha! ha! ha! 
Bull. 
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Bull. And fot yba, eld potdtbectnerchant, PR 
vriug your noſe off your face; you fHütft have à 
gnoſtril left to ſmell out your own ebuntty bogs, you 
cowardly rapſcallien. ( pam r wy elbe and 
going ) 0 

Tip. Hark ye [.-:don't be in much kate you 
Mr. my lord's ſon and heir--yott and I, my jewel, 
muſt have a little talk about thoſe cowatdly cotintry 
bogs. So you may chuſe a ſtick; or a ſword, or 4 


piſtol, or a fiſt, or what you” will, my dare, by way 
of ſatisfaction . 


Bal. Holla! holla! Jack Riot! DickWildfice! 
= — but PH trim ye. (#rips Y Tl Wu ye A 
= belly full---PH 'noirit thie=— — 


| Exter Riot and Wildfire, 0. & > 

Riot. What the devil's the matter here? 

Tip. (firipping) Nothing at all, my dears; only 
here's a ſhivil lord's gentleman going to fight about 
my noſe, and you two ſhall be one of his ſeconds. 

Kiot. Zoons, man! we'll have no quarrelling--- 
Come, come, put on your he, we'll have no 
quarrelling. 

Tip. Now book ye, honeysy: to how: Pm peace- 
able in my quarrels, Pl either beat him, or let it 
alone, juſt as the good company thinks fit. 

Kiot. Oh, let it alone, by all means. : 

Tip. With all my heart, my dear. (puts on bis 
cloal bs) I'm as caſy àg a tight Boot, or an old ſhoe. 

Riot. (afide) Blood, Bully, put on your claaths, 
Webel D my 
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my buck On with your cloaths ! (Bull. puts em 
on.) Damme, I thought you had more ſenſe !-— 
Don't you ſmoak em? one's a French barber, and 
tother an Iriſh taylor We'll have ſuch fun by and 
by. (to Tip.) Sir, I beg pardon; I once had the ho—- 
nour of ſeeing you in Dublin: I think, your name, 
if I miſtake; not, is *Squire—— _ a 

Ti Ip. Tipperairy, my jewel; and ever your en- 
gaging friend and humble ſervant. 6 

Riot. Dear friend, I'm heartily glad to ſee you; z 
1 hope, for my ſake, you'll lay aſide all little ani- 
moſities, and favour us with your company at din- 
ner to-day: your friend there ſhall be welcome too 
on your account Who is he? f 
Tip. My dear, he is a man of great fortune, ad 
a great merchant; and deals in hair, and powder, 
and pomatum, and tobacco, and all thoſe affairs. 
Riot. I'Il ſpeak to him Sir, I underſtand, by 
my friend, Squire Tipperairy, that you have the 
honour of being a Frenchman: France is the coun. 
try I adore; and out of reſpect to that, as well as 
to your perſon and gentleman-like appearance, 
muſt beg the favour of your company to a dinner 
to-day, which I believe 1s now-on the table. 

Par. Sair, you giva ame RY de: ; OG in 
your kind invitaggon. 

Bull. Hip, Nack i have you laid n plo _ 
high fun, hey? 

Riot, Ay, ay, fun enough: make it up with 
dem, and I'll manage the reſt. 


Bull, 
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Bull. Gentlemen, I'm ſorry any miſunderſtand- 
ing ſhould happen between us; but, ſince every 
thing is ſettled amicably, we'll not ſtand compli- 
menting, but go to dinner; drink a chearful glaſs, 
away to the turf, and, when we return, we'll drown 
care, and ſend our troubles to the devil.— Hark, 
forward— [Exeunt Bull. and Riot, O. P. 
Tip. Now, upon my ſhalvation, monſieur, there 
can be no harm in going to the devil with ſuch 


ſhivil well · bred geatientes, ſo come along, honey. 
[Exeunt, Q. F. 


DT ACT 
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A 0 1 M. 5 
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ns; tk, Paper, and a Sean on. NY, 


FO Clara and Jenin. P. 8 


Clara. OW and indeed, Jenny, now it comes 

to the trial, my little heart flutters ſtrange- 
ly! If the captain ſhould happen to ſee my face, I 
- ſhall be diſcover'd by my confuſion, and betray my- 
ſelf by my bluſhes.—T long, yet t dread, to hear his 
.real thoughts of me. 

Jenny Madam, why ſa? If he proves a villain, 
diſcover yourſelf; fly at him, and tear his eyes out ; 
make his fine face, pay for his falſe heart. 

Clara. No, Jenny; if I find him falſe, I'll be re- 
veng'd on his whole ſex, and die a virgin. But 
what muſt I do with Miſs Heartly ? you know I'm 
bound by promiſe to let her ne, of our inter- 
view. 

Jenny. O, WIR ſhe's took pretey aps care 
of that herſelf : ſhe's now in the next room ; and, 
as ſoon as our converſatian grows intereſting, will 
conceal herſelf behind that ſcreen : and, I fancy, 
from the impetuoſity of her temper, if he ſhould 


prove the forſaken damſel, ſhe'll take ſome nobler 
revenge, 
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5 in Werse 
your captain. Nin ty d 


EF. LY In ft 1} 4 
3 


1 9 2510 Eu "Captain, 0 ag 


My 1 captain, I [ hope 1 you h have 1 not Ka 10 com- 
plaiſant as to let my . wiſhes put any reſtraint on 
your leaſures: —after. the ſport had been over 


wou' have ſery'd my turn. . 

Capi. I aſſure you, my lord, racing i is a * RE 
on I. am not over fond of; e ſhall ſtrain 
no great compliment i 3 ſaying, I give the prefe- 
rence to your lordſhip's $ converſation. 17 5h 

Jenny. You're particularly obliging, captain— 
but I fatter myſelf yay ate ſincere ip what you ſay ; 
therefore, witl out further ceremony, will accept 
the favour of your company: you'll be kind enough 
to excuſe the preſence, of my ſervant, as he muſt 
write ſome letters of canſeq uence for me, to go by 
to-night”s poſt; and I ould chuſe to have him 


near me, that I may give him inſtructions. 
Capt. [ beg your. Jordſhip would. 570 no apo- 


Ten. Come fe, captain, { they ho Heigh ho! 
I ſhall be but dull company, I'm curſedly out of 
ſpirits to-day. (Yawning ) 

Capt. Thinking of a miſtreſs, perhaps! 

Jenny. A miſtreſs! no faith, it's e than that 
—]*m thinking of two, 

Capt. Two! O rare! You men of gallantry, 
like to be doubly arm'd. But is it poſſible you 
can be in love with both ? | 

Jenny. 


paſs my! life very comfortably.— 
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the honour he propos'd to me— that nothing cou'd Ml 
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Jen). In love! NO: Cürſe catch me, i ever 
m concern'd in that myſtery. But tlie truth is, 
captain, a few thouſands, ould | be no diſcredit to 


my title, nor the leaſt i Inconveniency to my eſtate. 


as ts | 


Now you "muſt know, that tod 61d fellows,” who 
got their mohey b by Kknavery ir in the city, are ſo over- 
fond of having it ſpent in infincerity at the court, | 
that each has offered me a large premium to take 
his daughter out of the noiſe of Bow bell. Now 
you know the occaſion of my dullneſs, captain. 85 

Capt. I think your lordſhip p Thou'd rather be in- 
ſpired with vivacity. But Pray have You yer fix'd 


u upon the NET lady? 


Jenny. Not upon my Joul, x never ſaw ache 
of em But as I have no particular attachments 
to any of the ſex, and am of n no very wavering dif- 


poſition, I think I may, with an agreeable \ woman, 
—Will you oblige 


* FX Al 


me with your opinion, captain? 5 | 
Capt. 1 aſſure you, my lord, 1 have ſo high a 

ſenſe of your politeneſs and underſtanding, that ] 

cannot make the leaſt doubt of happineſs for the 


lady; and if ſhe is bleſt with ſenſe and good nature, 


the ſame comforts will certaility be doubled on your 

lordſhip. . n 
Clara. (afide) Sure that tongue can ne er be 

hung with falſhood! _ - 
Jenny. Captain, I thank you for) your advice, 


which I will immediately follow. George, write 
to the knight—tell him how much I'm oblig'd by 


DW „ _ _ Ww—_ 
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be more agreeable:to-tay inclinationt that Liball-be 
in townin.a.few-days; when. I hope. Whngtiur his 
fair daughter from his n hands. 
you know how. ton Nd it. But if inſtead of 'in- 
_ creaſing my happineſs, 1 ſhou'd loſe . Tis a great 
hazard, captain. yl vet oh in wy 
Capt. I can't think. ſa my lord—tho? you may 
not immediately poſſeſs the lady's heart, your per- 
ſon and merit will ſoon gain an aſcendency over 
her affections; and I don't knows, my lord. but 
that kind of eſteem may be more binding. than the 
ſtrong exceſſes of an ardent and over violent paſſion. 
Jienm . Then you really adviſe me n 1 
Capt. I do, from the hottom of my ſoul. 
Fenny. Then I'll take your advice Im 3 
min'd now, and the 4 en edt aker my 
reſolution. ;! I yi 4103 cw 


FRASIS was NN. 
- 


Enter Mil Hearty, to the Sereen. 0. P. 


U — — 


e811 


Hearth. Now I fancy matters will ſoon, be ſet, to 
rights. .(a/ide) If my glaſs don t fib, I. know 
ſomebody” 8 heart will ach for't,. Sena] 

Clara. Tis done, my lord; how muſt I dire& ir? 

xg enny... Why, you have the knight's | letter. 


Clara. Your, lordſhip. has. it in your waiſtcoat 


ka 0 07 


65 „ YES 


WW 5 war 


Indiaman- Ha . ha l hal the old fellow. vives 


me a, deſcription of this girl where is it? Oh! 
(reads) © My daughter Clara is twenty years of 


bas age, 


Iu hee — — 


Ws. K. 
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ages is what the world calle handle, bas twelve 
<, thouſand pounds to her forrung;” vrhich om the 


day of marriage I ſnall make up forty. Ha 


ha! ha! 2 dee wr dy hear that, 
captain? „Dein eines An Nane 
Capt. Clara, Fl you * ng tes Ps 
Jenn. Ay, Clara. (putting up the latter.) 
Clara. You forgot the direction, my W 
Capt. Sure it is not n Clara he means! Ape 
(Jenny pills out the litter, and reads.) Here it is 
— To. Ars n nen, hat vom. ee 
. — 1— » wiſtowſs? Corte on my 
e a piece of _w Wo 1 made of 
— — How my heart _ (fd) 
Jenny. Come, captain, toaſt my c 8 


» 
* 22 1 
* 5144 i 


me joy. 


Capt. Clara toaſt Cuts, my lord! ! No, you 
muſt pardon me. RD, 

Jenm. Pardon you--- pirythes; why man? 

Capt. Becauſe you don't n won? my ba- 


I ſhall go diſtracted. (ad.) 


Jenny. It ſhall go curſed hard but 1 will Know 
her: ay, and make her know me. if the devit-ftep 
not between. 2 

Clara. 1 ſee his generous, tendet, fond ovtfaſon, 
I ſee he loves me. (afide,) © 5 441 4 

Heartly. Now he's ſilently rejoicing that he Hu 
got rid of her. Ah, Clara! Clara! 1 knew how 

Ore turn out. ea, FO 8 
. N | Jienm. 


n HUMOURS of l Tub. 5; 


| Femyy, Come, captain, to my dear Clara! 5, | 
nd MY” on as I marry 1 advice, ; you 


1 n "> - F 


4 1 


mg Yo Rs: —— 1 ber ſeen her. 
-—Hearth. Les, yes, PVe ſeen her 66 —1 knew 
where Prwou'd ende (uſde.) br if 
Jem. (looking at the” letter „ Vor bandlome! t 
Ba! ba ha! O fie, c captain. DE ok here, here, 
; | * which on the day of ann 1 mal 
91 make up forty thouſand pounds.“ | 
cane don't ſpeak altogecher of are or * 
= tune but her temper, my:lords Did your lord- 


1 . T1 
£02 2 191 


ſhip never hear— 277 
gen Come, come, captain, off wich your glaſs. 

Capt. I ay, did your ape never hear her 
character & ͥ 2d won! nov ob v 

Jen. ( weed), "Me Which on the 0 of mideriage 
I. ſhall make up forty thouſand n Oh! 
Captain, ſhe's a lovely creature ! 

Heart. A lovely creature! No, lde are 
lovelier than ſhe in the caprain's eyes, and ſure he 
ought to be a judge. (afiae.) TH 

Capt. How ſhall 1 turn a reſolution? (auer ) 
I'm ſorry, my lord 8 

Jeuny. Ay, ſo am I, ſince you have ſo een 
Hh Ay: me-of die happineſs attending a mar- 
ried life, I'm ſorry 1 deferꝰ d it ſo long Come, cap- 
tain, you ſhall; go with me; we'll drive up to Lon- 
don to-morrow morning, you ſhall ſtand _ and 
1 her away. | 

155 * Hearth. 
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wiſhes bend. Oh, captain! captain !-—Oh |! he's 
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+ Hearthy. Ay, that he'll do with all his ſoul, PH : 
be bound for him. L ſee. p ly. which way 


&Y 


a dear, faithful, charming, conſtant man. (at) 

Jenny. My dear captain, yqu ſeem thought 
Come, come, take a glab man, and cheqr. up— 
I'll provide a match for you too, and one wedding 
ſupper ſhall ſerve both na, never be caſt dawn--- 
Tl ſpeak to the old curmudgeon, and Miſs Hearty 
ſhall he yours; [ boar he's rang aud ke 
noble fortune. lp e bn 

Capt. Mils „ ia the, as lankd) 

Fenxy. Oh, the other young lady en 
fer'd to me. 


Capt. Andis it poiible Nn ban en rfl 


her? . 


Jenny. Why, do you 1 her; cnn % IS! 

Capt. Know her? ay, my lord, ſhe's en 

Hearth. There, there —I knew. how . * 
prove in the end. (aſide. 

Capt. My lord, ſhe s the admiration of N 
world. She has beauty without art, virtue wighout 
affectation, wit without ill-nature, and judgment 
without O, my lord, ſhe's a ſweet creature ! 

Clara. Oh, heavens ! then he is falſe, ang 0 am 
miſerable. (ade. / 

Heartly. Upon my ward, Mit Clata, arte A 
pretty ſituation ---The conceited thing! to 
gine a man pf the ee l and judgmen 
cou'd ever fancy her — 0h! Ifhall ſa morty 
her! (afide.) | ol evin 


* 


d Hd 
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apt. Come, come, your lordſhip ſhall think 
no more of Clara, — en . and 


ſcal for Miſs Heartly. 
Jenny. Pardon mie, n 1 ſee which way 


your paſſion berids; and will do you all the ſervice 


in my power m determin'd to ſtick to . 
4 ſhall be no bar to your happiness. 
| Caps. I ean't bear his! I ſhall run didradedl gal 
 Heartly: Poet captain! how uneaſy he is about 


me! how violent his-love is! I'll hot keep him much 


longer in pain, hut diſcover myſelf, and reward his 
conſtaney, hy running inte his arms. (afde.) 
Capt. Since I find you have fix d your thoughts 
on Clara, I muſt deal openly with your * 
and tell you, l'm engag'd already 

Jenny. To Nn Hearty 1 Take her, bon ge 
take her. 

Capt. The devil ike her, my lord, for me. 

Heartly. Ha! how! What? (afide.) 

Nuny. Fie; captain! She has beauty without art, 
virtue without affectation, and wit without ill- na- 
ture Oh, captain, ſhe's a ſweet creatute 

Capt. No; my lord, I have but diſguis'd my paſ- 
ſon; and muſt now confeſs the truth—Clara js the 
ſovereigh ef my foul, and hie who robs me of her, 
muſt firſt deprive me of my life. ; 

Jenny. Why, captain, you're 4 roving lover I 
find! where's the regard you _ now / ſhew' d for 
Miſs Foardypt oo fs 

Capt. Miſs Heartly! If E poke of 1 her with re- 
_ my falſe tongue bely'd my heart —Miſs 
Heatly ! I know her not. Heartly. 
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- Heartly, (coming forward): O villain 1 monſter! | 
perjur d wretch!, not know me, traĩitor1- 
Jenny. Upon my honour, miſs, 3 Wu a 
noble conqueſt here; ha! hal ha! W 
Heartly, Ha! I'm amaz'd!, this is not the gen- 
tleman I meant. I find there is another officer of 
the ſame name, who has occaſion'd this miſtake. 
Sir, I beg ten thopſand pardons for all the uneaſi- 
neſs I have occalion'd you. Clara, my dear girl, 
I'll be your rival no longer; you may throw off 
your fool's frock now, and wear your lover's live- 
ry, if you will, for 1 reſign all right and title. 
[I [Exit, O. P. 
Capi. Clara! Is t poſſible ? my deareſt angel, 
eaſe my ſoul, anc tell ce hag al chis pore? (goes 


to ber) 
Clara. It means——that you are © true, and I. em 


happy. 


Enter Joby, P. 8, 
Fbn. Sir, ſir, ſomebody has told your father, as 
how you're going to run away with two young 


women in boy's cloaths; and he, and another old 
gentleman, are coming here to look for you. 

Capt. What old gentleman? what's his name? 

Jobn. I don't know, ſir; but they call him hate 
Something Mortgage. 

Clara. Oh, heavens, my father ! Now we're un- 
done! 

Capt. No, my dear, PI contrive fine; means to 
eſcape their ſearch---Retire with me, my life; this 
room js too public. | * run back to 1 father; 

10 1 ' obſerve 
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obſerve every word and motion, and let me know 
ome, my life, if you'll con- 

ſent, the world ſhall never eee F. . 


781 


8CENE * A nab He. 


Euter — Partolles, drunk,' O. P. 
Par. O, begar, me did never ſee ſuch gentlemens 
in my life! Dere dey ſit drinka, drinka ! O dere; 


my head ron avay dat fide, my legs go lippire lip; 
dere, dere, my head go vay toder fide! O me be 


very fick ! I viſh me had de candle, it is ſo dark, 


me ſal tumble don. 1 believe dere is ſomething in 
my prain : O mon Dieu! now dis whole room ron 
ronda, ronda! Begar, me vill ſhita don here. At) 
Dere de room go ronda, ronda! Ah, mon pauvre 
tete! Non, non, monſieur— Je ne peu pas. lies 
down) Inteed I canno: no, gentlemens, no more; 
me can drinka n no more non non non ah 


[ Falls afteep. 


Enter Bullyboy, Riot, Wildfire, and Clover, with 
53/44: 41; ile, . EE; 
Bull. So, good night, mounchair. Hark ye, Jack 
Riot; let's toſs the nn ſon of. a whore in a 
blanker. | | 
Riot. No, no; damme, let's horſepond the ſented 
ſon of a tobacco-ſtopper. 
_ Wildfre. Rip him up, and Ill W his bb 
with you to-morrow for a hundred. 
Rint, Done, done, for a thouſand ! 


All. 
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Bull. Ay,.ay; ſome fun, ſome fun. I'I tell you 
dats I Gay a coffin at the carpentet᷑s juſt * 
fetch it, and we'll bury him. 
8 Ay, ay, fetch it, fetch i it. | oj 
| [Exeunt Wildfire and Clover, b. 8. 


Bull. Holla; Jack ! here's a gowii and petticoat 


hanging up, they'll ſerve the Frenchman for aſhroud. 
Came, come, off with his coat ſo, ſo; zoons! lend 
a hand, Jack! (dreſs him in women's cloaths) Why 
you cut a pretty figure, mounchair. Search his 
Jack. Hey! what the devil's here f a 
box of powder! Oh, ſtand away, ſtand away---a 
ghoſt ſhould be white, you know. Hey, Jack l 
(powders his face) Let᷑s ſee what's in bother pocket 
Here's a. raſcal, can't be content with cramming 
his herring-gut, but muſt pocket our proviſiens ! 
Why, here's enough to make ſoup-maigre AE: a 
whole regiment of Frenchmen ! „„ 


Enter Wildfire and Chana, wth a 9” P. S. 
All. Come, bring it along, bring it along. 


in with him, in with him, my bucks. [1 Re bim in. 
Riot. Now let's bury him. 
Bull. No, no, we'll wrap ourſelves up in hee; 


wake him, and make him think we're ghoſts. 
A. Ay, ay, the ſheets! the ſheets ! in; 
I Ex. Wildfire and Clover, O. P. 3 
Bull We'll teach you, mounchair, to pocket 
victuals, I Warrant * What's become of the 
Iriſhman * ? Riot: 


Bull. Here, ſet it down. Come, mounchair, ſo--- Mi 
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Ki. He's half drunk, and faſt e! * * 
next room; ſhall we hum hin too) 

Bull. All in good time ——ꝛ 


Enter Wildfire and Clover, 0: 7. pers 


Qh,the ſheets! the : ſheets! on with em, my WY oy 
on with * em. Now let's range ourſelves round the 
1 * and put out the lights. 
E | AE Wildare,, O. P. Clover, Pas. 
le bo al fs, Bullyboy, ox. one fide, Riot os, {other, 
T hey hollow, and wake Free ere = ] 
Fan. Vas. js de men? e a 
Pa. er er e Ob vat a i A 
| Riot. Oh!—oh !—oh! 
J T: e, Non Nieu! vat ſal we do? Wee 
ere | 
_ Bubb, Think on your. Gs. (Parcolles turn.) 
Einst. Repent of your wickedneſs. 
1 e. (ns) Ok. gen denen mp do tink, ma 
© | Vall Do you know where you we 
Par. Non, monſieur. (turns) Bak by 4 be, 
een binde doped Rake MIL" 
Kiat. Yow're- in your coffin, [Pag. turns. 
Bull. You died laſt Thurſday, (Pax. tus. 
Har. Ah, le mauvaiſe plailanteriet— Vat, k be 
| deat? I be in my coffin? 
Rich, Yes; and you are a. in company with 
ls of ghoſts. 
LS Oh, muiſerecarde!. me hear two tres hond red 


voices. 
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XA 


you, pray, ſir? 
Bull. Death. 
Par. Et vous, monſieur ? -(turns.) 
| Riot. The devil 


— we 
wat: F 4 7 13 * \ . I 
Ch SHE + : 175 ry 3 * — 2 £ 7 th A 7 
K 8 18 4 5 | * ; : L 
GRAY l —— TT” & 14%, y RES 4 7 ky LL 


Par. Dat is vera ſtrange ! Goot Monſieur Ore 


and Monſieur Devil, you do me de favour to ſhew 


me my logement. (offers to riſe.) WT Ds 
Bull. Sit ſtill ; if you offer to ne, you'll have a 


thouſand pitchforks in you. 0 13 


Par. Oh! terrible! Vat ſal 1 40 . 

Riot. Make yourſelf eaſy reſt contented.- Ane 
you'll be as happy as if you were alive. 

Par. Alive nenen Vat, 
i be one | > 

+ Bull. I tell you, Laa Do you gor 
Orunk— 

Par. Non, non, monſieur 1 begar, it vas co-day, 

| Riot. I tell you, No T was laſt Thurſday; you 


got drunk, lay down on a damp floor to ſleep, 


caught cold, died, was buried, have been entranc d- 
are juſt waken'd out of it, and e are now 1 with 
us in Purgatory. A. 5 
Par. I tink I be no dots (feels . Eh, vat 
is dis pon mine heat? Vat is dis on Ward 
Bull. Your ſhroud. bj 
Par. My ſhroud !—Ah, FR Rm Va 


fat I do? 


Riot. 1 ſee you are hard of or belief—Lights 4 
[Lights brought on, and immediately carried off 


by Wild. and Clo. Re- enter immediately. 
Par. 


e 3 Wos are 
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Par. Oh, miſerecorde! tis vera! * I * de 
. I fee de devilde2e 

Bull. You're W to "Ot wtriraries. 

Riot. Lou may command our ſervices; - © 
Par. Begar, dey be de civil ghoſt de civil de- 


vile. I be now cenvinc'd dat I be deat, and dat 


every ting be as you-lay. I hope, gentlemens, I 
ſal make myſelf agreeable to angry converſation. 
Bull. Dont you remen einn en, 
chat was with- you on 9 Jr 
Par. On {Thurſday ron. \monſeur, 
e Tipperair . 
. Riot. He died at the ſame . did; ks 
run thro the body by an officer, for treading upon 


"was 


his corns, and we expect him here every moment. 


Par. Oh, pauvre monſieur Tipperairy! 
Bull. Poor gentleman, he died mad, and his 

puniſhment here, is to continue ſo;-. You muſt not 
mind what he ſays, if he on peaks to vou 

TRA here he comes.  {ri/es.) | 


" Enter” Tipperairy, 0. P. D La ts 


9; 19. ** my ſhoul now, joy, it was s the moſt 
unſhivil thing in the world, to leave a man afleep 
by himſelf, without any company Hey! the 
devil burn you all, what are you about? What, have 
t out all the candles? or won't yau light 
em for fear they ſhould be burnt out! "Ie 
Bull. Huſh! huſh! the lady s come. 
N. 10. r vat bas 5 
5 y! 51 Ip F 


| Bil. 
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Bull. What lady! why the lach that ſent you the 


letter juſt now; didn't you ſee it?: 
Tip. I don't know, my dear; if 1 did, I vas 
1 and ſo didn't read it. Vat was it? 


Bull. Why, the counteſs of NMountream has fa 
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_ ten deſperately in love with you). 
_ Tip. i wy ſhoul, hes T m_- wonder at 
=_ thr at all. 239 un 


a. Bull. She has ſent you "this wh; 40 bel "_ 
| her relations mayn't know you, if they ſee you; and 
; = deſires you'd put em on. She II be here in a 
1 minute or two—Now's the time to make your for- 
| tune She's a moſt beautiful emer Pare has 
| twenty thouſand pounds to her fortune. "7 57 
N p. By my fait, honey, Pll'be about bert and 
by fortune too, before ever ſhe comes. 
Bull. J aſſure you ſhe's a very modeſt, wwüdus 
rn lady, and therefore _ there __ be no 
light. Lg . 22 en 
Tip. Och, the devil a par Joy; no more that i 
it was moon- light. But what ſhall I ſay to her? 
Bull. Say! why, tell her, you love her. 
oy Upon my ſhoul, now, and ſo I do, honey. 
Bull. Huſh! I hear her coming. Let me lead 
you to her Pl ſtand at your back, and tell you 
what to ſay. Here, put on this coat and wig firft: 
(Dreſſes bim in the Frenchman's cloaths) Res. — 
way, follow me there - ſit down. 
Tip. (fits) Faith, this is an odd fore of - til 
tub I am cramm'd into. + 
Bull. Never mind chit. Tha he lady now 
fits before you. (Bull. fits down by bim.) 


Parc He He is vera mad! e e vill he 
no bite a me? n 

Kian No, no; 1 fir by you—never' Nur. 

"94." Well, my dare Hife, and now Pm come fo 
far to ſee you, what dye Tay to me? Ah! the devil 
4 wordT But I like her the better for that now— 
It's align of her- "modeſty. Your ſhervanr, mits. 
Upon my ſhoul, child, you're the ſweeteſt girl 
ever ſaw in the dark in all my life; anif fo,” my 
jewel, if you'll be after putting your rwenty thouſand 
5 in your pocket, I'Il carry you into Ireland, 

make you a preſent of the fweereſt parata gar- 

den you ever clapt your eyes on. (o Bull.) Now, 
my dear life, I think T ve ſaid enough to Wil the af. 
feftations of any countels i in Englanc. 

Bull. Ry, ay, tlrat you have, and jeh ch mr 
ry her directly. Here, Will Clover, ſtep into the 
parlour, and bid my chaplain come chis moment: 
if he's loath to leave his bottle, bid him bring it 
with him. ont og - 
: Tip. And, hark ye, my . friend, Will Clover; 
bid kn make haſte- and come, drunk or Tober.— 
| + 17. [Exit Clover, O. P. 
1 1 blind fortune wow'd never look up- 
on me before! But now, my dear honey jewel, I'll 
ag * as happy as the woman that 8 unborn. 


Ener Mortgage, h Pening, 0: p. 

Mort. Where the devil can Sir Aikens ſtay 
all this while? Ifaith, I ſhall have my daughter 
d here, before I know where I am!  - 

| F 2 = 
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„ U 8H v3 
"& Joſtle brought « on a 1292 2 way, . 0. P. 18 A 


Feſt. Scho l. ſoho! ſohg I= Make haſte, yedags! 
away with me, ye raſcals Soho! We found her 
ſitting Here's her form I told you Id find | 7 
Mort, Huſh ! ! huſh! Sir Marmaduke!-rr L 5 
liſten a bit. Th he wench j is going headlong t to ruin 
—She? o along with ſome Iriſh, raſcal, and is ae 
to be marry d directly. 1 | 

KRiot. Dams this rogue, A. 4 chop what! bes 
he ſtay for? ES et ds ed. ai 
| Piu. The devil burn * eek, now Och, I 
W hear ſomebody coming, and pFebaps ty! l ſol 
_ my fortune now I've made it, . ks 
=_ | Bull. (riſes). Come, come, 1 is, take her 
i hand, and PH marry you mlb Tl Rand, arſon 


for "= Ip | 1 wil - 
Sir Mortlige and Joſtle come FYS 


oft. Will you ſo, ye dog? Will you ſo pad 
Damme, PH marry ye, with a devil to you 1 Here, Be 
Tom, bring ſome lights Set me down, ye feoun-- 
drels- -Dick, fetch my blunderbuſs—Bid*Fowler 
unkennel my hounds— Tell Popwell to load all my 
piſtols, and bid Speedwell ſaddle my hunters. They 
ſhan't eſcape, damme. (Dick offers to go.) "Where 
are you going in ſuch a wry ye dog? Give me a 
glaſs of hock firſt, ye pimp! ye ſcoundrel !——O, 
damn that twinge ! —Oh, zoons! zoons! | 3 


Enter a Servant with ind dw Lich 1s 


Bucks. Ha ha! ha —4 high hum, me! 
Bull. 


21 * 


ö OURS! „ 6TURF> FT. 
"Daft Ha! ha! 4 1d potatoe-face, "_ 


donftyons marry the lady? r DOY 33% rf 
7%. Och, upon my thoul, hon 1555 now, — 
ry ye all in a moment. (Niet) The devil fire my 
cheek, but III hum ye to ſome tune——(Driv#y 
| off the butks, O. PI) And for you, Monſieur Pa- 
volles, by the feet lips of my ſhelelah, I'll raw! 
you up into a loaf of tobacco—ye French Flandrev 
kin! "(Offers 17 frite, fervants bold him. 
Pu Et verite,” Motificur Tippefairy, it was no 
my fault! De gentlemens dey con here, — play 
de ghoſt and de devile vid me * enn emande 
pardon—bur it vas no Y work 
Je. Why, Sit Sarnyel, "we've wade a fine ſpot 
of work ont We're got upon a'wrohy ſcent here, 
Were thrown but, Gamme ! t l 2 lol. 
"Mort. Ay, ay, we've turn d to the wrong pig 


| nk we have, and ty poor girly by this how ah 


in'd. What's d0 be done? By 
"Tip. In tell you what ſhall be done, my Wa 
I find they have humm'd Monfieur'as well s my: - 
ſelf—So, d' ye fee,” Monſieur,” you ſhalb take ſhele: 
lah, ( gives bim bis Niet) and Fll take little ſweet- 
lips here, and we'll find em out, and hum them 
longer than we can ſtand over em. Come undet 
05 my arm, Mofßeur. and we'll ſoon find them. 
[Takes the F renchman by the arm. 
Par. Non, non, Monſicar, I will no go to de 
gentlemens. x = 
Ip Not go wo ShantPrrick, N tare, if you 
Von 
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Il, carry _— you won't be.car- 


Her: Oh, Monſieur, I vill go go. vere you pleaſe... 
* ps TIP: PI} follow you, and ſhew you the 


way. or oy gut (ents: O, P. 


Alert, | Dear 8 Sir Marmaduke, think a little about 
this affair; you ſeem as indifferent. as if Aabing 


bad happen'd, ifaith you do. 


Foſt. Why, old: boy, 1 was: Both of an affair 


of much the ſame kind, which happen d about ten 


years ago I was thrown out in much the ſame 


——»Got upon a-wrong ſcent. I'll tell you 
how it was. Sir George Spring, took over Gaffer 
Stack's-five acres ; I gave Bald Jack the whip, and 
preſently was after him, Sir George finding we 


| Cloſe at his heels, laid hard. 294 gave. whin-and 


ſpur, and clear'd. old Stack's bar hedge, a damn'd 
deep ditch or other ſide : I never Rood ſhilly ſhal- 


ly, but over I went; Bald Jack leapt ſhort tho), 


and down we both came. Lord Canter follow d 
me; and Bob Bridle the huntſman was with him g 
they both clear d the hedge, but leapt thort, and 
came rattling down---Damme, *twas high ſport--- 


Bob got no hurt, but Lord Canter graz d his ſhins 


damnably; ; diſlocated his left ſhoulder, and knock'd 
out three of his teeth---I came off with flying co- 


lours tho broke nothing but my collar. bone. 


Now as ſoon as I got home 


Mort. Pſhaw | What's all this to my "WT RY 2 
- Zeſt. Oh, damn it! damn it! Zoons, Sir, 
har s your daughter to my gout ? Ob, my foot! 


my 


a; 


are theſe with him Wes 
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why boot! my hoe! 
Has not beat up my @ſhion—Wipe'the ſweat: off 
my face; ye ſcound rel ſee how the raſcal ſtirg— 


Mort. Come, dome, don't be ſo warm, —_— 


YORI comes here, Sir Marmaduke ? 
FJ. Oh, tis ee en e z durmbo 


Enter Captain, Clara, and jenny, 0. P. 


wy My daughter and her maid. Ah! my 
pretty renegade! have I caught you? but tak 


Clara, are you ruin d? ell {fe A 4 uld, : 
married, or nos * 
Capt. Sir, I'm given = ., my 22 
and you, have conſented to make us happy. Our 
hearts have been long united, and nothing now is 


wanting to complete our gel. but the indul- 
gence of your bleſſing 4 | 


Mort. Then, bleſs you to . with all | iy 


heart. des on is” as it how e. dir Marma- 


duke. 0 nd 
Joſt. Yes; pes 1 REI matters Ty come right 


at laſt. Come hither, children: (hey kneel) Bleſs 


you ! bleſs you! ye young Tom Foregad ſhe's 
a tight thing, and clean i le— dund wind and 
limb, I warrant her. Gad Er Coregoy'd; Ill go 


home and prepare for Wr Fe ion. PII keep 


open houſe for a month, and have a bonefire made 


ſhall out laſt the honey moon. If you don't get me 
a grandſon, within theſe nine months, I'Il diſinheriĩt 


_ you, you dog. Up with me, Sirrah !—away with 


me, 


, 
- 
k 
„ 
* 
3 


I h !—-Zoons |—Phe rafeal 


* 


me, 


bout, 


that 


gone 
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